2. FROM THE CHILD
TO THE MAN
Oh! What a glorious time is the period of infancy and later that of
childhood .What great problems and sorrows does the baby have? Some
colic perhaps or hunger or he cries for his mother or cries because he is
wet. These, of course, seem very tragic to him, but in spite of everything,
the basic nature is one of joy, of bliss. He is yet unaffected by the harsh
realities and cruel tribulations of life, unsuspecting of the intrigues that
abound in the world around him. He remains innocent, tranquil,
unaffected.
When he slowly grows up and starts experiencing his first
hardships, not everyone is as amicable to him as his parents. The child
yonder will not give him that toy. The child in the seat next to him in the
classroom tears his book and pinches him. Mother is busy with the new
baby and although she is as loving as before, he somehow senses that
he is no longer the 'apple of her eye', the centre of her world. So starts
his initiation into the realities of life. It's no soft bed of roses - the roses
have thorns, one slowly discovers. But, being wise one must learn to
adjust.
Gone are the tender years. Gone are the innocent years. He is
now a strapping adolescent, full of doubts and problems, full of
complexes, all mixed up, and hurdles. Still, with loving guidance from
his parents and teachers, he overcomes these hurdles and slowly grows
out of adolescence into radiant adulthood.
What is next in line? A good job, then marriage, then come children.
One is now a proud and happy father himself. Then he works hard and
climbs up the ladder, rung after rung, to name and fame.
One may have all the comforts and luxuries that money can buy.
At fifty, he has a loving wife, two wonderful children, and a beautiful
home filled with all sorts of comforts and luxuries a car, a coltikr TV, a
refrigerator and all the gadgets and appliances that the modern man
considers indispensable for his happiness.
Why, in that case, is his hand stretching out, slowly but inexorably,
towards that bottle of tranquilisers? Why is he finding it increasingly
difficult to sleep at night? What is the cause of that nagging unease at
the back of his mind? Why does he have the feeling of having missed